Troy hs md Crefsida* 


Which with my Cemitat lie coolc to morfow : 
e Patr&dm > \Qi vs Feaft him to the highr.. 

Pat, HtetcCQmetThtrfittf* Srster Thcrfius* 

AchiL How now, thou core cfErmy ? 
Thou erufty batch of Nature.what'a the newes ? 

Ther* Why thou picture of what thou tecuVfi^&IdolI 
of IdGOE^worfhippershetc's s jretterfGr thee* 

AchiL From wnencc. Fragment? 

Ther, Why thou full difh of Foolc, from Troy, 

Pat* Who keepes the Tent now? 

Thtr. The Surgeons box,or the Patients wound, 

Patr, Well (aid aduei fity,and whst need thefe tricks? 
77;er* Prytheebcfilent boy .Tprcfunotby thy talke, 
tbou art thoughrr.*) be Achilles male Virlot. 

Prffrc?, Male Varlot you Rogue i* What's ttat? 

Then Why his mafculiuc Whore. Now the rotten 
difeafesofthe South, guts-griping Ruptures, Catarrcs, 
Loadcs a graucll Tth'backe, Lethargies ; , cold Palfies t and 
the like, take and takeagainc, fuch prcpoftrous difcoue- 
ries* 

Pat, Why thou damnable box oftnuy thou J what 
I mcan'ft thou to curfe thus ? 
Then Do I cut ft thee? 

Patr* Why no, you ruinous But, you whoifon indi- 
ftingutfoable Curre. 

Thtr* No? why art thou then exafperate, thou idle, 
immaterial! skiene of Sleydfiike; thou grcene Sarcenet 
flap for a fore eye, thou taflcll of a Prodigals purfcthou: 
Ah how the poote world is peftred with fuch water-flies, 
diminutiucs ofNature- 

Tat. Out gall, 

Jlher. Finch Egge. 

Ach. My fyiett Pttrwlittji am thwarted quite 
From my great purpofe in to morrowes battell : 
Heere is a Letter from Quetne Hccuhd^ 
A token, from her daughterly fa ire Loue, 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keepc 
An Oath that Ihanefwomc. I will not brcakeit, 
Fall Grecl<es,failc Fame, Honor or go 3 or Ray, 
My ma'tor tow lyes heere ; this Jle obay : 
Corfje,c6me fUrpfs, hcVpe to ctitu my Tent, 
This night in banquettiny iriuft bK be [pent. 
Away Patredtis. 

7her* With too much blond,and toolfttle Brain, the* 5 

^twomay m3U * : faut ifwitil to ° mt>ch b* m *> and to ° 
little blood, they do.Ilcbc a turer of madmen* Heere 1 * 
A^emnon, an honeft fellow enough.and cine that loues 
Quailes* but he has not fo much Eraine as care-wax ; and 
the goodly transformation of Jupiter there his Brother f 
the Bull, the primatme Startle, and oblique memorial! of 
'CuckoWi.xtlirifty ftieoing-honw inadutiiftj hanging 
at his Br ethers le^ge, to what forme but that be is, ftiold 
-wit larded with fcalice, and malice forced with wirjarne 
;him ton t w 3ft Afi't were nothing 5 hee is both Affe and 
0;'c; to anO^e w*re nothing, bWis both Oxe and AfTc : 
to be a Do^gc ? a Mule, a Cat, a Fitchew, a Toade* a Li* 
twr4anOwlei"aPuftockp* oraHening without a Roe, 
I would no: care ' but robe UUateftm, I would confpire 
tmmfk Deftinv. Sifck not what I would be, if I were 
not Th crfots : for I care not to bee the low ft of a Lazar, 
foTwerenctAf^/^^ Hoy^day, fpirks and fires. 
Enter |f<?£f>, Am,^p^^^if^f^ 
(l6rJ)ior^wsxh Lights* 
Afk We go wrong, we go wrong. ■ 
A%*. Noyo^ier^i?,there where we fee the light. 
Hdh I trouble you. 


Asa** No 3 notawhit« 

Enter Achilles* 
Vlyf Heere come* himfelfe to guide you ? 
AchiL W ekome braue Hdhr, welcome p tln 
Agam* So now faire Prince of TroyJ bid »ZT* 11 

A tax commands the guard to tend on you aElr ght a 
Heft, Thanks^nd goodnight to the Greelr* „ 
Men. Goodnight roy Lord. ^g^ral, 
He[i> Goodnight fweet Lord TtteneUnt^ 
Tfar. Sweet draught ; fweet quoth-a?" f Wc r , 

fweet fure* ceE Me } 

^tf/Soodnight and weicom, both at once 1 
that go, or tarry. ^W thofc 

<iAgd> Goodnight, 
^ Ami Q\&Ntfor tarries, and you too "Dimd 
Keepe Htlhr company an houre,or two, * 

i>*>. I cannot Lord,I haue important bufmcflfc 
The tide whereof is now, goodnight great H f g cr * 

BeU* Gitie me your hand. 

V/jf Follow his Torcbjhe goes to eksi m y m 
He keepe you company* J 

Try. Sweet fir,yot! honour me* 

He£l. And fo good night* 

AchiL Come.come, enter my Tent* Exm 

Then That fame Dtomcd s a faire^heartcdRoEuc j 
moft vniuft Knaue ; I will no more tryft him whenhee 
lecre*, then I wiJU Serpent when he ruffes ; ht wlIJ fpend 
his mouth & promife 3 like Brabler the Hound ; but when 
hepcrformes, Aftronomets foretell it, th« hisprodieU 
ous, there will come fome change : the Sunnc borrows 
of the Mooncwhen O^Vmrfkeepes his word* I will ra- 
ther Ieauc to fee Heft*r t then not to doggehimithcy %, 
he kecpes a Troyan Drab, and vfes ihe Traitotit Chtlca 

his Tent, He after Nothing but Letcherie ? AH 

incontinent Vai lets i £ xmt 
S'nitrjyfamedi 

Die , What are y ou vp hr r re ho? fpeflke ? 

Chat. Whocais? 

Dk* Dt8med t Ch#lcaf{ I thinke) wher s you DaygBtci? 

Chd. She comes to yon, 

Enter Trojlm m&Vltffes* 

VUf, Stand where the Torch may ootdiiccn&eifs* 
Enter Crefsid. 

Troy* Crefiid comes forth to him, 

2?/tf . How now my charge ? 

Cref No w my fweet gardian: harkea word with you. 

Troy* Yea, fo familiar ? 

V£if* She will fing any man at fiift fight* 

The r m And any man may finde hermit he can take her 
life : fee's noted, 

Dfo« Will you remember? 

Cat Remember ? yes. 

Dte> Nay t but doe then ; and let your iniflde be cou- 
pled with your words, 

Troy t What fhould flie remember f 

Vlif. Lift? 

Crefi S weece bony Greek, tempt me no more to folly* 

Then Roguery. 

Dh* Nay then. 

Cref lie tell you what- 

Dm. Fo, fo 3 come tell a pimyoti arc a forfwome*--^ 
Cref Id faith 1 cantw : what would you hauerpc do- 
Ther* Aiugling trick'c»to be fecretly open- 
Si^ What did you fweare you would befiowonmc 
Cref, Ipretheedo not hold me to mine oath, 
Bid me doe not any thing but that fwcete Greek** 


Troy ks and Crefsida* 


We. Good night. 
VI f HownowTroim ? 

ml' No> no, good night : He be your fo^Ic no more* 

7W Thy better muft. 

c lf H^rke one word in your care, 

J/r YouarcmouedPnnce, let Vs depart I pray you, 
I fS L f difpleaftif e /hould enlarge it felfc 
f fl Jtaihfoll tearmcs : this place h dangerous ; 
{he time right deadly : I bdeeehyougoe. 

TW. Behold, I pray you, 

m Nay, g°« d m Y t° td § cc off : l J 
y tl flow to great diftraflion : come my Lord ? 

W Ipray thteftay? 

flfc You haue not patience, come. 

Jri;. I pray you ftay ? by bell and hell torment^ 
Iw illnotfp^eaword, 

0. And fo good night. 

Cref* Nay 5 but you part in anger* 

fr^ Doth that grieucthee? O withered truth! 

Vlif Why t how now Lord? 

fr&ji By I will be patient. 

Crtf Gardian ? why Greekc ? 

<J)m FojfbjadcWj youpalicr^ 

Cref In faith I doe not : come hither once againe. 

fhf Youfliakemy Lord at fomething; will you got? 
m will breake out, 

ft&? t She ftroakes his cheeke, 

flif Come, come, 

Tr&y* Nay fray, by I will not fpcake a word. * 
There is bet weene my wiJl,and all offences, 
A guard ofpatience ; ttay a little while, 

fhtr, How rb^ duicU Luxury with his fat mmpe and 
pot«ofirtger J tickles thefc together :frye lechery ,frye* 
1 pf&. Bm will you then? 

Cref In faith I will lo ; netfer truft meclfe. 

2?/^ Giue me fome token for the furety of it. 

Cref He fetch you one. Exit t 

Vlif Youhauefworne patience. 

TVflj*. Fearemenot fwecte Lord, 
Iwill not be my felfe, nor haue cognition 
Ofwhat I fc ele : I am all patience- Enter Crejfid* 

Jher* Now thepIedgc^oWjnow^now. 

Cref Here Diewei, Keepe this Sleeue. 

Troy, O beautie | where is thy Faith ? 

Vlsf My Lord. 

fry. I wilt be patient, outwardly I will. 
•Cref You look evpon that Sleeue J behold it well : 
Heloudme : O falfc wench : giue*t me againe* 
Die, Whofewas't? 

Cref It is no matter now I haue't againe. 
Iwill not mecte with you tomorrow night t 
iprythcctowf^vifitemcno more, 
Ther. Now flie fharpens : wcllfaid Whctftone* 
Bfa. Ifhallhaueit. 
Cref What, this I 
Di9 t I that. 

Cref O a!l you gods ! O prettie, prettie pledge * 
Thy Maiftcr now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and rffe, and fighes, and takes my Glouc, 
Atid giucs memociall daintie kiffes to it ; 
Aslkiffcthee, 

Hit* Nay,doeriOtfnatchitfromme.; 
* Crr/* He tlifat takes chac^ rakes my heart withall. 


Die. I had your heart before, this foUo wes it. 

Trey. I did fweare patience. 

Cref You fhall not haue it Dimmed; faith youftiaU not t 
lie giuc you fomethiog elfc. 

T)io> Iwill haue this : whofe wash? 

Cref It is no matter. 

Dh* Come tell me whofe it was? 

Cref Twas one that lou'd me better then you will. 5 
But now you haue it, take it* 

Dio t Whole was it? 

Cref By all Dfavat waiting women yond s 
And by her felfe, I wtl! not tell you whofe. 

Dh m To morrow will I we arc it on my Hclme^ 
And grieue his fpirit that dares not challenge it, 

Troy* Wert thou the diu ellwand wGr'ft it on thyhorae> 
It ftiould be challenged* 

(ref Well^well^ 'tis done, *tis paft j and yet h is not : 
I will not keepc my word. 

D i&< Why then farewell, 
Thou neu er fiial t mocke Dimmed agarne. 

Qtef You flial 1 not goe : one cannot fpcake a word , 
Bat it fir&it flans you.' 

D\e, I doe not like this fooling, 

Jher. Nor I by Pima; hut that that likes no cm espies- 
fes me beft, 

Dto. What fliill I come? the heure. 

Cref 1 1 co me : O hue I doe^comc: I fhall beplagu'd . 

Dio. Farewell till then. Exit, 

Cref Goodnight: I prythoe come; 
Troylm farewell j one eye yet lookes on thee % 
But with my heart, the other eye, doth fee. 
Ahpoore our fexe; this fault in vs I finds 1 
The errour of our eye,djrc£b our minde. j 
What errour leadj, mufi crre : O then conclude, 
Mindes fwai'd by eyes, are full of turpitude. Exit, 

Ther. A proefeof firength fhe could not r>ublifh more; 
YnlefTe [he fay, my minde h now mrn'd whore, 

Vl/f AVs done my Lord, 

Troy. It is, 

Vlif Why ftay we then? 

Troy, To make a recordation to my foule 
Ofeuery fyllablethat here was fpoket 
But ifi telihow theft twodidcoaft- 
Shall I not lye a in publifhing a truth ? 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart : 
An efperance foobftinately ftrong t 
That doth inucrt that teft of eyes and eare* 
As if chafe organs had deceptio us funftionSj 
Ctcatedonelyto calumniate.* 
\yas Crejfed here? 

Vlif I cannot coniurcTroian, 

Trey, Shcwasnotfurc. 

Vlif Moftfureffoc was- 

Troy. Why my negation hath no tafte of jtiadnefTe? 

Vlif Nor mine my Lord : Creffid was here but now* 

Troy* Let it not be beleeu'd for womanhood ; 
Thinke we had mothers j doe not giue advantage 
To ftubborneCriticks,3pt without a theame 
For deprau a rion,to fquarc the gflietall fex 
By Creffiis rule. Rather thinke this not €re$d* 

Vlif What hath {he done Prince, that can foyle em 
mothers? 

Troy , Nothing at all^nleffe that this were fhe= 
Titer* Will he fwagger himfelfe out on's owne eyes? 
Tr&y. This {he > no, this is Tltemids Creffida z 
If beautie haue a foule^his it not £he ; 
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